140                   IN SEARCH OF PEACOCK.

flew away and disappeared, until the time came
round for their evening meal.

I dressed quickly, and, having got hold of one
of the village shikari to carry my rifle and show
ine the way, went for a walk in the jungle with
my shot-gun in search of peacock. My shikari
saw a good many as he crept along, but they
were always too sharp for me. I find it is the
invariable experience of sportsmen that the pea-
cock is one of the hardest things to approach,
When beating for tigers, and therefore unable to
fire, they would often fly so near that I could
have knocked them over with a walking-stick, but
I never had any luck when going deliberately after,
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't them. Of course, in Rajpootana, where they are
sacred and therefore unmolested, they are to be
seen feeding about like tame door-fowls; but in the
Deccanthey are as sharp and cunning as hdwksin
England. The Nawab also went out this morning
and aliot a very fine hornbill, which I should have
much\ liked to preserve, but, alas! it had been
1, and therefore quite spoilt as a specimen*